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Dear  Old  Dixie  Moon 


Lyric  by 

HARRY  D.  KERR 


Music  by 
GEO.  J.  HAYES 
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Dow'n  in  Dix  -  ie  shines  a  har-vest  moon 


I  can  see  it  still, 
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And  it  brings  me  back  to  nights  in  June,  down  yon  -  der 
Two  blue  eyes  a-smil-ing  thro’  the  tears,  down  yon  -  der 
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CHORUS 

p  Slowly  -and  with  much  expression 
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Some-where  there’s  a  Dix  -  ie  moon  a  -  shin  -  iug, 
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Shin  -  ing  down  the  trail  we  used  to 
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p  Slowly  and  with  much  express. 
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go  •  Some-where  there’s  a  lone  -  ly  heart  a  -  pin  -  ing, 


Dear  Old  D. M.  2 


_ While  in-cense  rare_  is  cv-Yy-where  When  the  world  goes  to  sleep, _  When  the 


THE  IRRESISTIBLE  ORIENTAL 

FOX  TROT  SONG 

WITH  A  CAPTIVATING  SWING, 

A  FASCINATING  MELODY  AND 
POPULARITY  WRITTEN  ALL  OVER  IT 

DON'T  DELAY!  GET  !T  TODAY! 


KARZAN 

Music  by 

Words  h>'  WILL  E.  DULMAGE 

HAL  ARTIS 


CHORUS 
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In  Kar  -  zan,  land  of  dreams,  Till  the  dawn,  there,  it 
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seems, _ 

_  Hearts  are  care  -  free _  and  all  its  rays-ter-y _ 

Seems  to  en- chant  me, _ 

